Grandmother was an ale 
do wi th,” 


gazt cock, ang 
Grandpa alwaya kept a cow and mi1 
elderly, and then she was moved to ti 
and the tenants kept her and delivared the 


grandma made butter and sold th ( 


a surplus. 
get butter from nore) 

All hur life crandna nad a bakod potato 
always ended sach meal, even after dessert, 
(Grandpa's favorite meat was the chicken liy 


the north side of tns table and ¢randpa on it 


OVer there, mother and fathsr always sat tha 
They always made mucu of Christmas an4 
gathering. One JOur grandpa -ave them both 
bar pin (whloh Aunt Mamie hes now) and 
(ihe Z0ld bracelet sith ths little purs 
and originally contained ëranåma dnd 
mst have taken the one out.) 
Another year erandpa gave sother her dl 
Re was so mysterious about It and 


locked 


80 Osreful 
» that she almost want crazy with ourt 
tunity when Sveryone was one, she got a lad 
transom=-to her everlasting regret, because 
had been a surprise at Christmas! 

Neithor grandma nor mother liked horses 


a great [eal to do with trose arly cars. T 


grandpa becuuse hy could never cot very far 
ina “white steamer," 


consider running it; so 


-sho 


30 Yarn ğ st north of the nigh school 


2rands 


érandpa | 


It was much too complica 


ha engazed a second dou 


34 


always had everything "to 
d it himself until he grow 


ke In hər younger days 


Your grandma James used to 


or her breakfast, and she 


! 
l 


ii 


t 


Ith a léttle bite of meat. 
e) Grandma always sat on 


east, and, when we moved 


s a ring (which I wear.) 
ejon a chain was Chisets, 


ach's pletures. Mother 


lack lacquered @asel. 


apt the parlor door 


ly 


oBity. Snatching an oppore 


der] and pseked over the 


trp 


p aad that undoubtedly had 


she would rather it 


ne 
in 


lestric exasperated 
it, and so he invested 
ed for him to even 


sin - a grandson of 


"#ashy" Hallock (son of Rhoda leach, who was 


Lorenzo Beach). He sent Nelson to tha fac 


things were made, and had him taught to tu 


together sxuine 


sf 


They nad to have a pit dug 


permansntly weakened it, so that he co.lå ga 


partse 


anywhere, becer.e 1t tcok that long te cet Lgl stean. 


ground, and ever could go twenty miles an } 
ainply flying. 


Grandmas loved to ride, and grandpa had 


to 


Nelson always had tc have half an ho 


Sister of his father, Dr. 


in Detroit, wheres the 


rn| {it inside out and put it 


the barn floor, which 
at some of the essential 
ts notice befors hs went 
Sut 1t covered the 
ïo thought we were 


little set of steps made 


for her, all nicely carpeted, so that she cole get into the oar easily. 


Grandpa sat in front with Nelson, and I sat 
knee» 
Grandma died when I was ten, June 13, 


seemed very saall and rrail to me. I think 


but I was sent to tne neighbor's to stay while] she was sick. 


1 


a little chair by grandma's 


7 


~ 


CO. Young as I was, she 
o had a stroke at the last, 


I juat 


happened to go ouck to grandpa's, where I Wnes everybody was, and went 


into their bedroom. Father and moths: wera 
nevar said a word but gathered ne up in iis 


the porch where ne told me thet grandma had 


We Some over to sbay with erandpa at dadb 


at the head of ths stalra for a while until 
the stairs, for he just couldn't :ear to go 
His spirit was orcken, and he began to fail. 
Hanle, Nelson and I tock him back to Chio fe 
beloved relatives. 


hea wa zot buck he had work started at 


Grandma had been laid to rest beside Sarah an 


of Peoria, did both the porch and the mnausole 


ending over the bed. Tomay 


mas and carried ms out on 
just died. 

He slept in the room 
was too feeble to mount 


he 


buck to that smpty bedroom. 


‘6 divert hie malni, sothsr, 


y final visit with the 


ce on the Beach mausoleum., 
Chloe., Triebel and son, 


when ,randmats last 
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ho.d was ready ho hui the body of his baby son, Who had been buried out in | 


the little country cemetery, brough and lald to rest in the same crypt 
with Sarah, I think 1t Wase 


urandfather died August 2 of the following ypar, literally of a 


broken hearte 


A blography of him in a Livingston County Hilbtory made this statement |. 


of hin, which was really true: 
"Few man have exerted a better influence upbh the dsatiny of 


Fairbury or upon the individual interest of its citizens of all classes." 


By Mother 


It is very difficult for ne to write ut my mother, We were much 


closer than most irls and their mothers,| £4 


wə went through so much 
sorrow tovethere 


Ons of sy earliest memories of hor wis 


Gf her sweeping, Thero wore 


no vacuum cloanors then, of coursa, and ths 


darpots were hoavy Srussedh 


ones thnt stretched fro: wall to wall. Shs 


agan next to the wall, and 


swept round ani round, gathering tne dirt up 


into a little pile in the 


middle, 


Until ¢randsother seach lod, she Blways 


fiistled when she worked. 


She told nə tnat Tonny had envied her profi 


oncy, and was axtremely proud W 
when he finally could seat her at it. 


“otar had revolutionary ideas for thosk days. She belisve that a 


house was“nome for a fanily and not juat al p 


ice to əxhidit fanoy possess- 


lonse Always, Tomay and nis chum, Walter Gregg, were fraa to spread out 


their wooden soldiers in the parlor, and T p 
rocm upstairs. It made for a mussy Louse, ð 


once laughed and told mə that grandfether fees 


 & good thing thst she and Mamie Gave partios 
the house all cleaned UDe 
Hother thoroughly enjoyed entertaining 


cared for society just as auch. 


Sho was alwys patient, and never complaining. She never lost her 


temper, but nothing could move her fron what |she baliove was right. She 
was not much of a conversationalist, preferrimn: to listen--father was the 


ons who loved to talk. 


She always had the sans iriendly manner [for everybody, rich or poor, 


and cften quoted grandma Seach: "Tt is bette 


to have the good will than 


the 1112 will of sven a dog,* 
She was a thorough susiciah and played Ithe plano beautifully. Before 
she was married sne played the organ in the church, which she joined when 


she was twenty ocne, and she always had susic| in her Home » 


She was an accomplished artist as well,| and painted many pictures 


in oll. Aftor I was bora she gave that up, and she and a friend, Urs. 


Allen, studied china painting and did quite al bit of that. i 
Í ý nil 
She dearly loved books. There were so few of them when she was young wM 


: 


and magazines were very scarce. Sha often told about how she and Chloe 


would breathlessly await the next installment lor “Tha Hooster Schoolmaster," 


80 that their mother could read it to ther. 
For many yours she taught a Sunday Schox Class, and to the end of 
her life she was active in tig Woman's Foreign Rlasionary Society. Until 


father's sickness she was We Pe Ha Se presidgut of the old Kankakee Dis- 


trict. One of the highli:hts of my childhood sora the visits of her 


aissionary to China, Eva Gragg e 


In the days before Local Option finally made Fairbury a dry town, she 
was one of the main workera in the Xomants Ch stian Temperance Union. 
(Toauy onos won a prize for his essay against) the use of tobaccos) 

Sns waa a wondsrful cook veth by inheritance and inclination induced 


by an appreciative family. She must have learned after they moved omer 


to the other house, for she teld about the tourh crust of a pie shs mado =- 

Tomy went out and brought in the axe. 
Uo was particularly fond of cream ple,| and pestered her until she 

finally cade him o whols one for himself. Relate 1t all, but it was the 


. last one he evor tasted. 


Never, no matter at what hour fathar was |Galiled, unless she wag siok, 


did gothər fail to set up and vet him a hot/biraskfast before he wente And, | 


| oh the scorn he developed for the shiftiesa wdmen that didn't do that! He 


had a jewel, and he knew it. | mo 


Vitis ‘had D fot 


3T, 


There waa u coolusss between our family and the rest of the relatives 
hat hea, in most cases, lasted until now. They were society minded, with 


ill that that means, and Aunt Eda Lewis, father's dister- in-law, was 


therte opposite in every way. In addition to|hsr vanity and love of 


llsplay, she was careless of the feslinzs of others. Mamie and Tomy 


ould be out playing together whon she would driva by and invite Tomy to 


oO with her, but never Hamie. There were three | sats of outraged feelings 


ver Chat. And there was also the unforgettable ¢ that she met Tomay 


ouing home from the Fairbury Fair. She stopped him and asked him if he 


ad sasn all the side snows. He said, no, that ha had run out of money. 


#e11," she said, "You just go oack and tell them that your grandpa is 


reaident of this Fair and you want in free." Tony, naturally, followed 


he suggestion, and mother and father were completely outraged at Aunt Eda. 


In the family portrait in front of the steps with grandma and grandpa, 


omy was popping madz because mother wouldn't let 


m have the money to 
tart a roller skating rink. 


Hover have I seu’ equalled my mother's Capacity for uncouplaining 


durance Of pain and sorrow. She bore the pancss of birth without a sound. 


in Mamie was born in the night grandma and erandpa Seach didn't know a 


ting about it until feather came down tne next morning and announced it; 


id when I was born Bante and Tomay were asleep upstairs. Such strength 


a must have got from holding to father's hands 


ke thate 


> father had hands 


Sorrow that would have overwnelmsd alcost anyone else came when we 


i four deatha in the imsuediate fanily in five ysans. Grandma went first, 


an grandpa. Then she lost Mamie by marriage and year later had the 


nizing @xperlence of watching her first erandohild die a needless death 


*aus@ Of an inexperienced dostor. After that cams) Tomny's long sickneas 


l dsath. 


Z, I was nearly frantio 


¥ears later, when rather was so sick for so iff 


Yo. 
with worry about hers, but she calmed ma th with a great sureness that 
I have never forgottene "Ho, Alma,” she| said, "I won't break down. Every 
morning I pray for tne atrength for Just|one day more." Ry stor didn't 
talk mmeh about her religion; she lived 

Fron riddle age she was bothered with her lsft knee that at tines 


made her quite lame. The fluid in the hinee cap had dried up in some way, 


and, although father and other doctors tried theiy best they were never 


able to correct tha condition. 
Nother was small, about rive feet two or three, she was very slender 
28 a girl but grew stout in middle ge and then lost flesh again. Her 
thick black hafir grew thin and grey at t last out her big brown Syes were 
always beautiful. 
2y the tice I was in ccllage I always called her "Elly" as grandfather 


had done. Mantes called hor € Boss." 


I can't talk about my mother any mor 


“L. 


My Fatherts Boyhood 
First of all you must understand the |position of the fantly lire i 
in the 1350ts, 


Every girl was considered marriageable at sixteen, and it was a deep 


disgrace to be an old maid®--no profesaton aevo housekseping was open 


to "fenales," as they were commonly Ga led,| and a woman who was not a 
good homemanagor felt the full weight of public disapproval. It was no 


world for curécristsa. 


In those days, saon there were nc nadi 


and very few newspapers to occupy people'a| minds, the bed roads made each 


4 


Se ee 


little community a hotbed of gossip, with 


he opinion of your nelghbor some 


px 


= 


yer 


thing to bo feared. And let me tell you that the housewife who sat down 


ERs nape e -- 
reee orere nnee earar oe 


te peel potatoes was considered imnorally lazy. 


In addition to caring for the Louse 


nd naking the olothas for the 
fanily, a wife wus oblizated by public opis 


= 


= 


= 


See ee 


on to bear a large number of 


thiléren. I put esphasts upon the word "bear," because infant mortality 


was very high, and moro often than not therd were nora little stonas in 


the family burying lot than little heads at 


hs pomp ore ” 


the table. 


a 
Therefore, it is particularly remarkabile thet all of crandsother th 


twelve 
lewis'/ciiildren lived to be married, anà la 


save one died in ripe old age. 


4l 


Ths exception was Finley, who was fatally i ked by a horse six weoks 


after his woddine, 


Of course tuo oldsr children had wanriled and had children of their own | 


by the time father, Saorge, was born, and thkt was tho reason why he had 


nephews his own age. 


Billie tho son of the oldest brother, 


phn, figured most prominently 


in some of the @scapaces, but his own broth 8, Hunter and Elmer, were 


near enough of an age to help keep things 

It was Ollie Zoyd, dauzhtor of Alfred 
William and Nancy, who was living on the 91 
Lewis fanily are indebted to her and her hu 
things so nearly as they were, 

The farm is ina little valley on the 
The road has been altered so that it now en 
father's tine it came straight down the hil 
town. The tracks are still visible in the 
the school house stood on the main str 
in winter tine was just jump on his sled an 
at his front door. 

One night after school hə took Zilla p 
the famous Ohio <eaator, and Ada Maxwell be 


were nicely started, when, to their horror, 


b 


e 
t 
1 
p 
a 


a 


© 
f 
t 


particularly lively. 


is, the seventh child of 
ome place, and the whole 


nd, Mahbn, for having kept 


e of the hart of Berlin. 

8 from the rear, but in 
‘rom the main street of the 
ture in front of the house, 
» anq all fatmir had to do 


na minute or two he was 


rene, who is the sister of 
They 
y met Zilla's father, Dr. 


him on his sled. 


Pomsrene, in his sleigh coming up hill to Berlin, 


The Doctor 


out of the way, you little devil, you!" 


The ditch was preferable to the norse? 


in the snow and upset them just in time. 

The house is a beautiful old frame Dnd 
by lovely old trees. 
ten rooms, a voritable mansion in that day. 
the hill, so that on the South you 
the garden. 


had left it. 


Until a few years ago 
It was enclosed by a 


The gate was Overgrown by vines, and inside 


had brought from Pennsylvania. 


was Irightened almost out of 


It is ninety feet long 


Grandma Le 


picket fence 


£ 


step direc 


we 


On the north side of the house the stone 


its wits, and yelled, "cet 


et, so father dug his toes 


ing the East and surrounded 
om front to back, and has 
is built on the side of 

ly from the living room into 
* garden remained as she 
higher than onets head. 


her rose bushes that they 


undations of the cellar 


ia NS 


i 
Ni 
hd 
$; 
f 


Seon mavens ora 


Hab 
| 

| 
| 
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are open undor the kitchen porch that forms a ppleony above it. The 
floor tensath ths balcony is cemented, and it was used for the churning of 
butter, Acad it waa right over the railing of at porch that father 
poured water down on Aunt Hattie as she was making butter--then ran. 

Aunt Hattie diefnot always havo that job,| however, bvecause they had 
one old dog namsd “Shep” who ran the treadzill) for the churn. The minute 
Grandma Lewis put ths cream in ho sould jump upon tne platform and bark, 
for his job was tua pride of cis life. 

It was inside the dcsr, Lowever, that leads from under the balcony 
to the cellar inside that was so enticing to small boyas 

Shon Grandfather Lewis built this new house, he pleged it over two 
fea Gold, neverePalling eprin.s. Great orimning cement troughs carry 
the water along two sidas of that big room with) its cool, fragrant dusk, 
and in təm were huge crocks of croan, butter, Fruit, and all kind of 
lusslius thingse In Grandmother Lewis! day tuere also often used to be 


rows of piles cooling slong tia edgee In faot, thers was every inducement 


for little boys to make their excuses to leave| the field and “zo get a 


drink", and, if one of Grandma Lewia! famous sen current plea disappew ed! 
with them, it was douvtless quite by accident. 
The front of the house was sors or less formal sith its white picket 
fance forming a little yard, and its “stoop of| great stone slaba set 
together--Uncle Elmer mashed a finger helping tp get thes in place. 
The front door opena onto a hallway with [ite curving stairs; and 


if you look very closely you can still see, 


& 


after years cf polishing, 
the long sératches made by a big brass buttons| pn grandpa's coat when he 
slid down the railing. 


All the hard wood cherry woodwork waa grown on the place, and all 


the lumber, aven to the shinsles, was made in (brandfather Lewis! sawalll 


on the farme 


To the right is the parlor, which as was proper then, held the 


guest bed. Direstiy back of this is the latz ng roomse To the left ef the 


hallway 1s Grandfather and Grandscther Levwilst bedrocm. At the end of 

the hallway andi the left of the dining rooy jls tne living room, and back 

of that, again, the encurmous kitchen. 
In that kitehen centered the whole life] of the farm. A hugs range 


filled the far sud of ite Wuen Grandma Lewis fried her corn meal much 


for her faatly, she aluply took off the top bf ser stove and put in an 


enormous iron riddle rude sspecially to fi 


At the ena next the dining room a vig trap door, ops sated by weights, 
still leads ta the Spring room. Directly above ib ure the enclosed back 
stalra to the vedrooms above. A door opsna|/ into then. 

It was this very door that solved a protlem for fathor. Uncle 


Hunter was paying a good deal of attention to a certain young lady in the 


neighborhood, out neither hints nor direct questions availed as to what 


time he had boon getting noma. Bo fathers iply tied a rope to the door 


knob and fastened the other end of it to a t cket of ear corn at tne top | 
of the stairs. Hunters return late that night was excellently advertised, | 


The kitchen was a wonderful place for games. One time, when Unole 


Crawford was noma on a vacation fron school, they were playing 3lind vants 


Suif. Thers sore pogs by the door ror hanging up “wraps”, and Crawford 


: picked up father and put him in a pair of Hi dfather Lewis’ pants. They 


vere so blz as t. completely hide him. unt was It". In roping around | 
ne felt smething, shook it, and the pants fal down, knocking loose father's. 
front teeth. 


fn@ last room to the rear ia an enormous |woodsned. It is two storiss 


high with tha creat beans exposed. At the back door still hangs Grandma 


Lewis' old dinner bell. Before this was putlup, she ussd, a biz, long, 


tin horn to call the men to meals. 


In this woodshed is a,historic spot. | |Above the end of the kitchen 


there is a sort of an ‘open attic that can|he reached by a emall door from 
the bedroom adjoining it. There {a no yall om the woodshea side, and it 
stands there, high above onots head, a black, mysterious hole. 
That was the placo that father and /Willlie first hid the night they | 

put tiw buble Does down the stove pipe |halle. 
i 

It was customary, as tle boys tarried,| to bring their brides home for © 

avisit. the elder cuildren were regarded with ave by the little ouildren, 

but Hunter had sarod their pranka, and waal only a little older=-a mere 


matter of tarea yeara (but, Lowaver, wale Butowatically makes grandfather 


j 
j 


l 
and iiilie old enought to hava known better. Sut, then, unter, too, shouk, 


on such an occasione) 
At any vate, Willie and futher decided) to celebrate. Thay got ona of 


Grandma Lowis' aprons. ànd tue aprons at that tixa were no scant kitchen- 


reaches well around und nearly touched thel Floor. I Bay, they took one 


of Jrandima aprons and departed searetly toli log whore a bundle bee's nest 


s 


wes hidlen., The weathod was simple. Father| held tis apron ovar the mouth | 
of the log wille Willfe beat on Lit with a stick. Ina few minutos they wore) 
7 the captors of a swarm of thoroughly maddened vunble vaoa, They hid then i 
i under their bed upstairs and proceeded to out a neat hole in Grandma Lewis? i 


good carpet. 


It was but the work of a soment, late when all was dark and still, 


to enpty tne deadly contents of tnat apron|4own tne hols in the floor into 


Hunter's bedroom btelow. 


At Clrst It was desperately funny to hdar Eunter plunging around the 


41a» 


room and swearing, uut seon thore sans anla tiling new sound. Aunt Lessle 
Finge Au tis bess got cam to work land she went into hysterics, 


wPanulathor aad Grandma Lewis moved Lato de and & boy hunt was staged. 


t was lispoaslole, nowover, to nmoroush search when Aust 


Lassls was in such a nervous Stale, purtiqulaply wien the persons wanted 
had crawled, for further safety, on to tha ralfterg ever the big woodshed; 


30 tusy Spont a good puri of tus rost of ths ight cleming out the bumble 


boog and ,etbing ner quiuted. 


whan taey figured thay wero quite aafe,| bwo thoz roughly scared boys 


sneaked back to bud. Sut the really r-surkable part about it was tuat 


they went unpunished. They were biz, anyway,|ana I suppose that Grandfather) 
Lewis wee so exhausted by the night's experitnaces that he sinply lacked 


he atrength. 


Anyway, whan fathoe took nother home bn 


hig tiny bride cn his arm, for she weighed on y alnsty-eight pcunds and 


Was Just like a big doll. Ho set her down) before Grandma Lewis and said, 


"Here's uy wife, Kother." And thenceforth, r the rest of the visit, he 
exhibited a nature that wus susplotous to ex émety, particularly about 
Boing out of doors at night. Possibly it wag|because af this vigilance, 


uut, ab any rate, nothing happensd. 


Taere ware Ligh jinks, too, when the bo went calling on their girls.) 


Cne tins Harry, a brothsr of ailiteta)s peed at ‘is grandfather! g=- 
avery popular place, by the way, for boys tg top. Willie and father 


knew from the locks of Harry's best clothes and the shine of the buscy 


where he was going; so, as soon as he was dut lor aight, they ot a bucket 


trv 
of bright red paint und colored the berry Spats on Harry's brown and white 


horus. 


4T. 


horse--to go leaping back to the kitchen to 


k for some hot water and 


80ap.e Grandma Lewis wanted to know what he 


he had to tell her. 


8 going to do with it, and 


They say that Grandma Lewis never laughed out loud but just shook 


ail over, and that tino she was a small earthquake. 
auare wors tines, too, when the girls themselves did not escape. 


Cn One occasion a couple of girls were out f town to visit Aunt Hattie, 


and one of the boya was going to take them hans. So the boys caught some 


Slgas end put then in a Can, and fust before tthe party started they let them 


loose in the tanned sheep skin that was used fpr tie bottom of the bugzy. 


(Remember that in those days it was most izp 
legs.) 


Tho Lewis! sere a very musical Fanlly. ian the three older children, | 


each of wiom was gifted with a good voice, wa too young to go alone to 


a singing school, Grandfather Lewis deteratnal 


to take them himself, and 


became 3o enthused that he enrolled as a pupi 


Five of Lis boys belonged to the serlin 


aod. Alfred played ths bass 
horn, Finley tho tenor horn, Elmer the corondt 


» Hunter the bass drun and 


cymalea, and rather tie snare drums That waa wien he was about ten years 


old. Later hə played the cornet. 


Tnsy nad ac undforus, but they did hava 


special band wagon, a 


acarlet one that waa built higher in the front land rour, and was pulled by 


six big ack norsos. 


They always wade the trip out from town tol the Lewis Fara, since five 


of the players were there, and it was a brave sight to ses the red wagon 


with its black sorses and flashing instruentas 


pome rumbling down the Berlin | 


Hille sack in town again Hunter would noid iis) oymbal over for father to 


play on it, to the great adufratton of the little girls his age. 


They played at plonics and Fourth of Ju 
tincs they cave concerta at the town hells o 
about wieres they charged a quarter eémiesion 
t 


One time the regular cernst player wen 


filled nis place, but ho couldn't play the t 


had reached thelr destination nis ¢cnasisnoes 
his own way Into the coneert. He never quit 
tanisme 

A brothereinelaw, Frank Ross, played a 
his shoulder. 
leg into it. He had quite a tice blowing it 
suposed ne had saten toc much. When he got 
accustosed place in a corner in ths parlor. 
noticed a horrible odor and suspected a dond 
water into the horn and got the chicken lag 

It was Huntar, too, who helped when the 


Sorvlices at th 


bulldog under the living room stove started 
praysr short. 


Sunday afternoons wera combustible time 


the church rules for proper condust on Sundays 


father was an ardent wa tnodist. 


Itinerant preachers were always entertain 


alwaya carriad good books to sell the children 


coming s 


one-hundred at dinner, and the encrmous guenti 


wore sorved. 


This close contact with the church result 


Ons time, at a Fourth of July 


Father also renemveored a Quarterly mea 


1 
f 


celebrations, and sorm- 
he different towns round 


his own bugg 


S 


y and father 


nptrumente Dy the time they 


wrt his so that he payed 


@| got over that act of Puri- 


* 


(S3 


bass horn that hung over 
onic, Runter threw a chicken 
ring the afternoon, but 

me he set the horn in its 
weak or so later nis mother 
te So she poured scalding 


© e 


J 


zrowl, and Bunter cut the 
8 r ths family of boys since 


nare so strict, and Grand~ 


at nis home, and as they 
eagerly watched for their 
ing when they entertained 


es of ham and egga that 


in two of their daughters 


4 AF, 


narcvying ministers. One of these was Hattie, father's favorite sister, 
who had crawled out of har bedroom window onp night to go to a dance. 


there 1a anotser story about her of how she| Jumped from the school room 


window stright on to her horse's back. Shs| was a brilliant horsewoman 3 
and made an even more brilliant and suoceesfiil pastoria wife. 
Sut, as I was saying, tos long sunny simmer Sunday afternoons did 
drag, end thers belo, oo ganea they could Ay, it was naturel thet 
they sould gravitate to the barn and stir up amusement out there. 
Grandfather Lewis always rept a praat many sheepe During the Civil 
ar, Ren woul was a doller a pound, he bad|a thousand of them, and bought 
fing baported range One of tho favorite pabtines of the uoys was to try 
and ride these Now in ciding a sheep youl reverse ends. You put your 
lags around ths ghegotsa ngok aud catch your) kanda tn the wol on its hips. 


WAliie was gxiidosid. Ol a Pate It ctusbleflani fall on the run, and 
NS , 


they wara goln so rast that they went hekadlovər hesla, and the ram's 


back oone struck illie aquarely on tne noad 
One of sy favorite childnocd stories, aiich father afterwards con= 


fessed was just fabricated, was ons conceim tins Uncle fluor. He was 
a 2 i> 


supose to have been down in the oat fleld|Dy the ereek playing eith a 


Tame ile wus On all fours making paszes at 1t, acd when the old fellow chan 

4 ged he world lla flat. Sut, unfortunately, |da an oat stubsle ran into 
| his nose, Le jerked up and was knocked into|the creek. 

One thing that really did sappen was when all the boys were performing 


Stunts. liner jumped on a cow, and the cow cave a big leap and throw him 


. 80 that hie "tail bone” struck on a atona. Ə Was & jood sized fellow; 
| 80 they all guyed hin waon he cried. Lut t didntt stop hime 


"Youtd cry, too, if you got hurt like that," 


It was Crawford wzo would get the little| fellows on the horses going 


to water. The horses would rub around the skthaw stack and rub then off. 


It was Crawford, too, who was studyt 
woon @ther had just beon 


monting with it. A few whiffs of bf made 


the boys laughed themselves siok at the mau 


60bb1le:a. Even dicntfied "old Lion", the 
bourd of the cresk and fell in. 

The gease they let alone, being full 
Vernon, as a child, had nisbehaved to one 
gander grabbed him by the ear and led hia 
smartly with his wing as tney marched. 


Elnər had aspirations to bs a doctor, 


Cattle was kicked by a steer and his nose br 
to hold the lamp while he awed hin upe Elme 


give tha lamp tc somsone else, and hia medic 


Grandfather Lewis was a 


riding and driving horsas, 


Father's waa "bird"; funter rode "Black Hawk" 


"Kchawk"*-the finsst horses in that part of t 


All of which lead to the adventure of 


Abe Stutzeman was an Old man who lived 


fatherts, He was Possessed with the idea t 


lived with his son and made split bottomed ch 


he always carrted one of jig rocking chairs 


down One 


He gave away the chairs he made, nover ac 


gifts. The only stipulation ne made was tha 


muat walk to his home. 


discovered, and al 


d 


rsat stock mgn 


Each of the chilldr 


50: 


to be a doctor at the time 
the medical men wore experie 
mals gloriLously crunk, and 
in antics of some turkey 


» tried to cross the running 


eapect for the birds, for 
ns: whereupon ths old 


nd the house, Spanking him 


nearly fainted and hed to 
dreams died right then. 

à took great pride in his 
n had his own saddle horse. 
and Aunt Hattie rode 
country. 

Abe) Stutzeman's chairs, 
apput five miles from Granda 


he| he would itve forever. He 


rs, and in travelling around | 
Stfappsd to his back to sit 
pting monay, but taking 


t tna psraon wanting a chair 


eh 


Willie and father mounted Bird and rode jaway to Abe Stutcemants 


hous@. About a nile away from the house they stopped end tied Bird out 


of sight behind sone bushes and thenwalked the rest of the way. 


The Old man saw horse hairs on their trousers, but they told him 


thoy had got those on there that morning. (WHereupon they made him a 


present of some of Grandma Lewis’! good home made broad, and Willie 
received in return a straight chair, while father got a rocker. 


They got back to their horse safely, and father mounted and put the 


chairs over his arms to carry, end Willie rode| in the back again, They 


were late, and father pushed Sird to a lope. | Tne chairs slatted against 
hia aides with every spring, and the panto was one Willie jumped, but 
father couldn't lock back to see if he wera hurt. 

There was a zato at the foct of the h11l,| and the great question was 


whether the norse would junp it or shirl. I stead, he came to a sudden 


stop, and tie chaira and father sent over His head in a heap. Just then 


Willie, unhurt, cane over the hill and hustlef| to the rescue. Afterwards 


Alfred rubbed the chair over the horse's head|,| but tt dldntt do any good. 

There were other trips, too, but those were Generally to visit rela- 
tivea., When ho was about eight years cld, Grendma Lewis? mother, Grandma 
Crawford, was very 111, and she drove the forty nilles to Canal Dover to 
see her. ein, the youngest child, father bot|to go with her. The 


weather was terrible and the roads were worse) In ons place they met a 


f 
f 
| 
: 


four norse team hitched to an empty wagon etalled coins downhill. 
Grandma Lewis wanted to surprise everybody; 80, when they got in at 


night, she asked for lodging there, and was informed that they didn't keep 


strangera, which jreatly amused her sone 
He had his hands full the next morning, because Grandma Crawford lived | 
with her son, Uncle Jonn, and his sons tried td maks fathsr help with the 


